
life At Night. 8I

Unp'eacunt 'cow-uch- .

"There is no vicious growth In
Africa or tho world." writes a trav
clcr, "to comparo with tho detestable
thing popularly called 'cow-Itc- and
Known to botanists as tho mncuna
bean. This Is a plant having small
seed pods covered with a close array
o, fine, silky hairs, which, when ibak-e-

loose, fasten In myriads upon the
unconscious wayfarer, and. reaching
til parts of tho skin, set up an Irri-

tation which words aro literally pow

8Yonder a June nigut mown r'dos high.
The sparkling stars are faint and

blur rod.
A wind gios ruffling earth and sky

And the Btlver'd smoke is idly Btirred.

And I through the city streets ulone
Go thumping between the wlndow"d 1i 1

i ,

walls, J
Lost in a silent world of stone A

A solitude of vacant halls. j '
1

What arc my thoughts in this weird khA

The wonders of science? the world? the 4 Vfi'
new? Sa

No. men nro still of tho human race;
1 think of a woman; I think of you. IJames Opponheim in New York Sun. kg

After sixteen days on tropical seas,
varied by botanical glory at Singa-- :

pore, by picturesque falls and gardens
at Penang, the passenger has sam-
pled the wines, tested his friends,
pun hi3 best yarns, and proved all

the pleasure and monotony of sea life.
He welcomes a glimpse of fair Cey-Ic-

even though ho has little notion
of its beauties. He would welcome
anything which hinted of change, and
the entrance to the harbor is entranc-- I

lng, because of its novelty.
The trip from steamer to shore is

by small craft, and passage and land-
ing are mado easy by John Bull's of-

ficial In wbito duck and helmet, and
the cudgel which he freely brandishes
to subdue the human vultures, who
fleece the wanderer of his ducats.

In the thick of the town one finds
the vivid contrast between native and
fr reign life. Huddled in the slack
man's quarter are tho tiny, indigenous
huts, swarming with naked babies,
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"I am afraid she will," said Lucy,
with a deprecatory smile.

Major Roper began to cough.
"You will kindly present my com-

pliments to Mrs. er Boldero, a!d
say that I am greatly obliged, and
accept her her gift in the spirit in
which, no doubt, It is offered."

"Oh, thank you!" exclaimed Lucy,
and, with an air of extreme relief, she
saw Major Roper take the basket.

"You will wait a moment for the
for the basin?" bo suggested, as she
would have turned away.

"I can come
"There Is no necessity to give you

that trouble," he insisted, "if you wll?
pardon my closing the door." He die:,
not wish her to follow his movements.
3o. leaving Lucy standing on the top
step and the street door ajar, the ma-
jor held the basket gingerly as he
walked along the passage to another
door which led to a back yard.

There he removed the basin from
the basket, standing this on the red
tiles while he gazed with mingled
sensations at the top of the half cold
but still savory pudding. Never since
'is boyhood had he felt such tempta-
tion at tho sight 'u anything to eat.
Holding the basin now at arm's
kngtb, he stepped toward tho dust
Mr., and therein emptied the enticing
contents. A few feet to the right vwas

a tap, and, stooping in front of it,
Kfcjor Roper turned tho water into
tho basin, which he afterward dried
upon a duster that hung from a nail
in tho wall. Having replaced the
empty basin, he carried the basket
into tho house and opened the street
coor.

"A thousand apologies for keeping
you, " ho said, offering the basket tc
1 ucy. whoso face looked quite cheer-
ful again.

"I hope you will enjoy the pud-
ding, major!" she cried, with a laugh
which made him feel almost young
again.

"You will kindJy tell Mrs. er
Mrs. Boldero it is one of my favorito
fishes," he answered, with a low,
:nu Lucy nodded brightly as she
walked away with the basket. New
York Telegraph.

Lucy's voice trembled as a short,
si out, red-face- d woman opened tho
etreet door.

"May I speak to Mf. Roper?" she
asked, and, turning her back, the
woman of the house shouted his name
at tho foot of the narrow staircase.
He came down a few moments later
in the act of buttoning his shrunken,
faded coat.

"You wish to 6ee me?" he inquired,
with a bow.

"Ye es, if you please," said Lucy,
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--ill Cabbage Palms.
(KandyJ

n annerly. They are lazy and liars,
of course, but that is ieaBtern. "Boys"
of advanced years 6erve the hungry
guests. They are bare-footed- , clad in
white loose trousers and jacket,
tnmmed with green cuffs and collars.
The hair is twisted in a little knot at
the back, and a round shell comb fits
jauntily on the top. Many of these
tortoise combs are very choice, the
costly delight of the wearer. The
toys move noiselessly, like shadowy
spectres, black and white, gliding
from tho tomb. Boat-night- s the big
diner is an especially festivo scene,
rhOB the rich trotters hae washed
off the stain of travel, and stately
men and gracious women in evening
Fuita and rustling silks and flashing
jems slough off Bohemianism and be-

come tho conventional lorda and la-

dies of the salon.
Day rightfully begins at rlx. when

r dusky "boy" patters up to the bed
with the dainty breakfast of coffee,

bananas, toast, and jam. Woe betide
the lazy mortal who neglects the ban-
quet. Many uninvited guests arrive,
and there will soon not be a mouth
(Ml They are glossy black creatures
with big eye3 and long, sharp beaks
They are always hungry, these rob
hers bold. They step through the
window, gay and proud, with a loud
"caw-caw.- " They throw a quick
glance hero and there and seem tc
say, "Look mo square in the eye and
be glad of the chance. I am a hand
some chap, and I know it." They
perch before the mirror and admire
their fine feathers; they jump on the
piiclicr for their morning drink, and
thc-- devour tho jam. Keys, money,
jewels, letter-of-credi- t. must be hidden
from the thieves, as they steal, for
the love of stealing thiigs they can
net need nor use. One gentleman
barely tared hi v atch from the beak
cf a rogue. Everyone sleeps under
a net in Ceylon, and tho crows have
all the curiosity of a Paol Pry to peep
nttder tho folds and make acquaint-
ance.

Fortune tellers, bent and dirty old
gray beards, with long hair hopeless-
ly tangled, haunt tho hotel and find
n.any a dupe. They hold the knowl-
edge of the future, and carry a torn
and greasy chart of the heavens
whereon they read our fate. Never
were they known to tell anything dis-
agreeable, and their signs and omens
are full of charm. According to their
horoscope vhe future holds nothing
but bliss, and we aro the luckiest of
earth's mortals. They drive a good
trade, casting tho lot of the unwary,
for there are always the simple, the
curious and the superstitions willing
to pay to hear their happy fate.

Magicians are many and they have
a fair field in Ceylon, for clever in-

deed are the tricks of the Orient, and
Jugglers and tricksters arrive with

i

bis; bags containinp; ihoir tools. Keen
and qulck-wit- is the skeptic who
can discover their MOdCM operandi.
They cover a leaf with e-t- h, place
it under a basket, pass j- -r it a
ivasic waud; In a moment a shrub
f ree feet hich has sprung inu-- . life.
Tbe7 draw yards of lead plumbing
from the throat, and blow hen's egprs
(vim the nose. They swallow a quan-
tity of hay and pin! it out in a burn-- '
Ins mass of flakes.

eiieHs to describe. A man attacked
by this abomlnablo pest gives way.

the time to absolute frenzy.
Ii a precipice were at hand he might
Hmnct be ferelvcn for jumping over

' it, so wholly unendurable is that burn
ing, pricking, clinging itch.

Was Made to Climb Mountain.
Almost a century has passed sine

the first woman ascended Mont
Blanc. Maria Paradls was hor name,
and she did not find the ascent very
pleasant, and, indeed, was dragged up
the second half against her will. It
was in vain that she lay on tho sncw
and asked to be thrown down a preci-

pice. "They seized hold of me," says
her record, 'they draszed me. they
pushed me. they carrUtj mc, and at
last we arrived "

Toad Net Wasteful. fj
Some time ago I saw a toad snrd

his old skin. First the skin split in
a Itreifht line down the middle of the
back, and the toad with his biad legs
pulled it down and off as one might
pull off a coat. Then, rolling up the
skin Into a sort of ball, he promptly
swallowed it, showing his disinclina-
tion to waste anything even hts cast-of- f

clothes. Ernest Harold Bay nee.

Kentucky Man'c Duty.
Jamboree, Ky., August 19 (Special).
After suffering for years with pain

In the back Mr. J. M. Coleman, a well
known citizen of this place, has found
a complete euro in Dodd's Kidney
Pills. Knowing how gor.eral this dis-

ease Is all over the country, Mr. Colo-ma- n

feels it is his duty to make hia
experience public for the benout of
other sufferers.

"I want to recommend Dodd's Kid-

ney Fills to everybody who has pain
in tho back," Mr. Coleman says. "I
suffered for years with my baoi
used Dodd's Kidney Pills and I have
not felt a pain since. My little girl
too complained of her back and ehe
used about half a box of Dodd's Kfd-ne- y

Pills and sho is souud and wen."
Backache is Kidney Ache. Dodd's

Kidney Pills aro a suro cure for all
Kidney Aches, including Rheuma-
tism.

Not a Lucrative BusinecS.
Dr. Smiles did not leave eo much

money behind him as did Sir H. Is,
Stanley; but in his case more than
in Stanley's the amount is likely to
represent literary earnings. At any
rate, $370,C00 is net considered n bad
recompense for "self-help,- n when ap-

plied in a calling which, apart from
the moro signal successes of a few
novelists and playwrights, rarely
leadj on to such fortunes as are made
in soap.? or pills. ,

Value of Moderation.
Tho QUettkM of the possible dura-

tion of human life, when put to great
statesmen, scientists and others who
have almost reached the century
mark of life, has been answered in
various ways. Von Moltke, at the age
of AO, was still possessed of fino in-

tellectual power, and remarkable vi-

tality. When asked hew ho manager!
to live so Ioivt and in such excellent
health, he replied: "By great moder-
ation in all things and by regular

excrelse."

A Misfit.
A correspondent sends us an inter

esting natural history note. On open-
ing his wardrobe the other day he
found a moth in his dress coaL The
effect, he declares, was ludicrooc, as
the coat was, of course, much too big
for tho moth.

After It With a Net .

"What on earth are jou with
that 'ar crab net?" a3ked tho farm
woman behind the gingham apron.
Tee just for people v.hat
casts their bread on the water," said
Itinerant Ike; "ain't you goin' to do a
little castin' this morning, mum?"

LEARNING THINCG

We Aro All In the Apprentice Class.
When a simplo change of diet

brings back health and happiness th
torjr is briefly told. A lady of

Springfield, 111., says: "After being
afflicted for year3 with ncrvensness
and heart trouble, I rccelvod a shock
four years ago that left me In such
a condition that my life was despaired
of. I could get no relief from doctors
r.or from tho enmberleea heart and
nerve medicines I tried because I
didn't know that tho coffeo was dally
putting me back more than tho Dra.
could put mc ahead.

"Finally at tho request of a friend I

left off coffeo and begna th uso of
Postum and agnln?t my convictions I

gradually Improved in health until for
the past 6 or 8 months I have be
entirely free from nervousness nnd
those terriblo sinking, weaktsnlug
spoils of heart trouble.

"My troubles all cam frem th me
of coffee which I had dmnk from
childhood and yet they disappeared
when I quit coffee and took up the
uso of Postum." Name given by
Postum Co., Battle Ctoek, Mieb.

Many people marvel at fhe effects
of leaving off coffeo nnd drinking
Postum but there is nothing marvel-
ous abont it only common sens.

fVfTee is a destroyer Postora 16 a
rehulldcr. Tbafs th renson.

I 00k In each pkg. for tli fare ens
little book, "The Road to WrtviHe."

Krfl. Boldero, having been advised
by the doctor "to keep up her
treugth." had ordered for luncheon a

rump steak and kidney pudding, which
due was just about to carve, and some
JBntton cutlets, now in front of Miss
Lnoy WesUake, hoc companion, whose
principal doty was to read Mrs. Bol-d-

to sleep after the present meal
sukI dinner.

Tho puddfng was served in a white
bastn with a napkin around it, and
tho parlor maid stood, interestedly

tektag on, while Mrs. Boldero cut a
piece out of the top, placed

on n f)J:i to. and began to spoon
out tho contents. Suddenly pausing,
with the spoon in her right hand, sho
turned wrarhfuMy toward Mary.

"WhcTo," Bhe severely demanded,
"are the kidneys?"

"(Took saM Clio butcher didn't send
" .in in tiinn vi. Mm .r

Rfr& Ooldcro fell disappointed. She
had ItrougJit of tho pudding once or
tf.wteo since her 10 o'clock breakfast.
"Taleo ft avay!" she exclaimed, and
jncy We9t1aloe tried somewhat mark-

edly to look as rf the affair possessed
interest in the world for herself,

as, indeed, it would not if Mr. Iloper
had not chanced to pass the house at
that moment.

Mr. ttoper occupied ono room in a
very maJ! bouse a few hundred yards
away. He looked more than sixty
years of ago; ho was short, erect, and
remarkably thin. His limp-brimme-

feH. hat. once black, had now become
sreon; his tightly fitting coat had
farted from dark blue to brown. From
one of lier servants (Mrs. Boldero had
a habit of exchanging confidences of
ho kind") sbo had learned that Mr.

Kopor half starved himself. "He cer-
tainty looks as if a good meal would
do hrm good," she would remark.

Nevertheless. Mrs. Boldero felt a
kind or interest in tho old man, who
often MMHi her window, and this
if rtioon she happened to look up in
Ujpe to recognize hi in.

"Ah!" she cried, "it would be an act
of charity to give it to that poor
nr. an!"

"What Is that?" asked Lucy.
' Mr. Roper," was tho answer. "It

wonld malae Mm a meal every day for
a week, f havo a good mind to send
it"

TJh, but"
"I beg your pardon?" said Mrs. Bol-oer-

sharply.
Lucy's cheeks were crimson, for she

perceived whit Mrs. Boldero could not
f; that, although his clothes were

fit for the dust-bi- Mr. Itoper was a
gentleman.

"You couldn't do such a thing," mur-
mured Lncy.

"Not perform an act of charity?
An'', why not, pray ?" asked Mrs. Bo-
lder. "Mary," she added, "take away
ray plate and the pudding. I will
iiave mjiiiu uuu B, vouk can put tno
uin in a bask t. and Miss Westlake
i nil carry it to poor Mr. Iloper direct-- y

after luncheon."
Ijucy Westlake looked .nclined to

rebel. Bat, although Mrs. Boldero
;hi bo a trying woman to livo with

as: 1

"I am Major Foper," he said.
:ji many resfiects, Lucy had a comfort-
able home with sufficient salary to tn-;ib-

her to help her own people. Qw
tnn prevailing, she set forth half an

tvFir later with tJngHmr elieeks and
irortictant steps. A wide-brimme- hat
"hadrid her face from the MB, the bas-

ket hung on her left arm as she tiraor-.nst- y

drew near to the terraco of
wnall houses where Mr Roper lodged.

HE WOULD TAKE NO RISKS.

Cowboy Wanted to Have Decent
Chance of Spending His Money.

"In the West," said Mr. William
Sturgls of Cheycne, Wyo., "the people
tako very slowly to the notion that
government should busy itself in the
endeavor to regulate public morals.

"For that reason, although we have
a pretty stiff state g law.
the statute is of little potency, and the
boys gather in the old familiar centers
to bet their coin against faro, roulette,
hazard or poker.

"Not long ago one of my clients, of
the cowboy tribe, who had deposited
$1,000 with me, made a trip to town,
and for several days got me to let him
havo about $100 per diem. I thought
he was trying his luck at faro, and
finally, when he had spent just hall
his capital, I advised him that the
writing of checks was getting monot
onous, and that if he meant to keep or
playing to withdraw the remaining
$500 in a lump, so that he need not
'bother to hunt for me.' At the same
time I advised him in strong terms tc
stop then and there and take nc
chances in losing the money he hao"

acquired through months of patient
toil on the plains. He heard me
through with the utmost patience, tak-
ing no apparent heed of my rebuke
and then said: 'I know what you say
is true. Judge; but supposing I shouki
die right sudden and get no chance tc
spend that other $500'." " Washington
Post.

Their First Falsehood.
"It is said there should b implicit

conildence between married folk," said
a Fifth avenue clergyman whose
church is not far from Fortieth street.
"I am a believer in this little injunc-
tion, but I am also certain that I once
married a couple who tried to deceive
not only one another, but even them-selse-

at the altar. I knew them both.
Ho was a bachelor of seventy; she
was a spinster of about sixty. But
you would not have thought so when
they came to get mc to marry them.
She was attired like a shopgirl out for
her first ball, and his raiment bespoke
the youthful dude of twenty-tw- or
twenty-threa- t His snow white mus-
tache had been dyed black and waxed
until the ends looked like knitting
needles.

"I asked them their ages.
" 'Thirty-five- ,' he said gravely.
" 'Thirty,' she simpered.
"Now each was aware of deceiving

the other, but I want to tell ycu both
looked positively happy and untrou-
bled over tho conscienceless false-
hoods with which they had begun
their married life." New York Hcr-old- .

To a Haven at Last.
1 have MM the wr.i!-- of the world, nnd

I enro no more
For chance nnd change, for perils

float nnd ;ishnr
Cod over Ihem nil; a spirit more calm

ttvin fate
My times upon Illm wait

Tn the uttermost of the Men thrre
1ho coral grow,

And th. wealth of its oozy floor no divers
know :

When tie lihorlng 5hip strains on
through nn ocean of weed

Mir eaptato takes good heed.

Put better herd takes he who steer
wlthnut etinrt the storm.

Who hath bidden the north blow cold
nd the noutii breathe warn;

That, thourh he splinters the ahlp on
the OOral marpf,

H. hath her crew In charge.

From the peril of fire and flow, from the
roof and rock

Ho hnth gathered them man by man-- a
wesry flock

He will brin them home to the haven
where tluy would D(

Over a Jasper tea.
-- Hlack and White.

Rubies of Great Value.
Oriental rubles are worth weight

for weight, about twelve times the
value of diamonds.

while the gaudy ornaments and bril-

liant drapes of the ciders flash gor-

geous colors through tho crowded al-

leys. In the foreign center stand
stately buildings of the English. The
hotels in town, the English banks.
Cook's office, tho Governor's home,
church and theater, mark the white
nan's path, while Cargill's mige de-

partment store, which has its
branches throughout the island, offers
all the comforts of civilization to resi-
dent and tourist. The tall clock tow-

er is Colombo's special landmark.
Fourteen miles at sea, its large lan-

tern, with revolving lights, is the sail-

or's guiding star. From the clock
tower runs the brown-re- roadway
through a mile of plain. On one side
lise the white houses of the English,
soldiers' barracks and the club. On
the west is the broad stretch of
ocean, dazzling blue, dancing in the
sun of the tropics, while the battling
r. aves beat on the boulders and break
in foam and thunder on the beach.
Wonderful in beauty and variety, tho
e'rive leads to the proud Galle Face
best hotel in all the East, rearing its
red facade behind a grove of tower-
ing pines which balance In the wind,
wearing on their tops the feathery

which sweep the air like mon-ftiou- s

plumes. No matter how nerve-shutterin-

be the island heat, the
marble vestibule and office are al-

ways swept by a current of sea
breeze, and birds ore fluttering every-
where. Here lounges the Idle world,
v etching the ceaseless sweep of the
changing' ocean and spying the state-
ly ships which ride the waters in the
distance.

Life is quite complete within the
precincts of Galle Face. Its galleries
are lined with little shops of the ven-

ders, gay with things oriental, jewels,
costumes, silks, laces, ivory, ebony
ai:ri curios. Tho fantastic booths of

hi ii A i "

Street

the jewelers flafh with the gems of
Ceylon, the rubies of Barman.

Tho vast dining room raises Its
white walls two stories UlRh, and Its
western arches give off to terraced
lawn and dazzling ocean. The flut-

tering birds nest freely In Its niche?.
Hundred! of dainty tables, gay with
rtefeeri flora, am scattered through
the hall. The Ceylonose make fine
FifTvnnts. Tho7 nro gentle and k'.nd-17- ,

cutck nnd attentive, quiet and

Never since his boyhood had he felt
such temptation at the sight of

anything to eat.
glancing from the basket to Mr.. Ro-
per's face, and scarcely knowing how
to explain her errand.

"A remarkably fine day," cried Mr
Roper, with a eough,

"Mrs. Mrs. Boldero saw you pass
cur window," Lucy faltered.

"I havo not tho er pleasure of
Mrs. Boldero's acquaintance, I be-

lieve. "

"Still." said Lucy, becoming mors
i.ervous every instant, "she knows
you very well by sight."

Mr. Roper straightened his back:
ve had been somewhat of a buck in his
day major in a line regiment, retired
on half pay some years ago. His only
son had come to a melancholy end.
and, having left numerous debts of
honor undischarged. Major Roper had
fed it incumbent to take them on him-
self. In order to raise immediately
tho necessary sum of money, he had
sequestrated tho bulk of his pension,
retaining, in fact, sufficient only to
support tho barest existence. An-
other year and the debt would bo
wiped out; then, Major Roper told
1 imself, he would once again be able
to hold up hia head.

"Mrs. Boldero presents her compli-
ments," said Lucy, drawing on her

"and she she has sent you
th this."

"And what is 'this'?" he demanded,
fixing his single eyeglass, and leaning
forward to peer into tho uncovered
basket.

"A a rump r;tcak ptuldirg."
He stood glaring at Lucy's rosy face

while he ferociously twirled his mus-
tache.

"1 am Major Roper!" he said.
"Mrs. Boldero thought"
"She evidently thought that she

could insult me with impunity."
"I I am very sorry," faltered Lucy,
His annoyance was the greater, if

ible, on observing that the pud- -

log was not even whole, yet. Incon-
gruously enough, the sight of it tickled
hta palate. Still. Major Roper found
i. is appetite easier to control than hll
pride, which had never been more

than now, when ho lookod
forward shortly to leave Borrowflcld
and to live again within reach of a
I.ondoD club.

' You will kindly present my compll-;.- :

nts to Mrs. er"
"Boldero' faltered Lucy.
"To Mrs. Boldero, nnd tell her that

I am very much very much obliged."
"She will ba rather hurt," said Loey,
"And I," said Major Roper, "am

rather hurt."
"I do wish you would let me leavo

it!" cried Lucy, holding out her arm
with the basket in her left hand close
to his face.

"I have told you I am Major Ro-
per! ' ho answered, stepping bfjOh
ward.

"Mrs. Boldero will he immensely an-
gry." murmured Lucy, gazing from
the beskel Into his face.

"Angry with you, do you mean?"

.... mmmmm

Scene.


